
The T ragedie 

His venomc tooth will rankle thee to death, 

Haue not to do with him, beware of him: 

Sinnc,dcath,and hell haue fet their marks on him, 

And all their minifters attend on him. 

GIo. What doth Ihe fay my Lo: of Buckingham? 

, Buck. Nothing that 1 relpcfl my gracious Lord. 

Wh?t doeft thou fcornc me for my gentle coun- 


(fcllf 


And (both the diucll that I warne thee from? 

0 but remember this another day, 

When he (hall fplit thy very heart with fon ow, 

' And fay poore Margaret was a prophetefle: 

Liue each of you the fubiefts of his hate, 

Andhc toyour,andall ofyou ro Gods, Exit , 

Haft, My haire doth Band on end to hearc her curfes, 
Riu, And fo do; h mine, .1 wonder fheesat libertie. 

Glo. I cannot blame her by Gods holy mother. 

She hath had too much wrong,and I repent 
My part thereof that I haue done . 

Q». I neuer did her any to my knowledge. 

Glo, But you haue ad the vantage ofthis wron*. 

1 was to hot to do fome body good. 

That is too cold in thinking of it now: 

M arry as for Clarence, he is well repaid, 

He is frankt vp to fattingffor his paincs, 

God pardon them that are the cauie of it. 

Rr«. A vei tuous and a Chrift ianlike conclufron, 

To pray for them that haue done fcathe to vs. 

Glo, So do I cuer,being well aduifde. 

For had I curft,now I had curd my felfe. 

Cat ft Madam his maieftic doth call for you. 

And for your Grace, and you my noble Lo: 

Qy- Catesby we come,Lords will you go with vs. 

Riu. Madame we will attend your grace. Exeunt. man. Ri, 
Glo. I doe the wrong , and firft began to braule 
The fccret mifehiefes that I fet abroach, 

I lay vnto the greeuous charge of others 
Clarence,whom Iindeede haue laid in darkenefle: 

I do bewcepe to many fimple guls : 

Name- 






of Richard the third. 

Namely to Haftings,Darby,Buckingham, 

And fay it is the Queenc,and her allies, 

Thar ftirre the King againft the Duke my brother. 

Now they be!ceueme,and withal 1 whet me. 

To be i cuengde on Riucrs, V aughan,Gray : 

But then I figh,and with a piece of fcripturc. 

Tell them that God bids vs do good for euill : 

And thus I cloath my naked villanie, 

With old odde ends, ftolnc out of holy writ. 

And feeme a Saint, when moft I play the Diucll: 

But fof t,here com es my executioners. Enter executioners. 
How now,my hardie flout refolued mates. 

Are you now going to difpatch this deed# 
Ex#r«.Wearc,my Lord, and come to haue the warrant, 
That wt may be admitted where he is. 

Glo. It was well thought vpon,I haue it here about me. 
When you haue done,repairc to Crosbie place: 

But firs, be fudden in the execution, 

Withall,obdurate,do not hearehim plea cl 
For Clarence is well fpoken.and perhaps. 

May moue your hearts to pittic,ifyou marke him. 
Ev«vTufh,feare not, my Lo.we will notftand to prate, 

lakers are no good doers, be allured: r 

We come to vfe our hands,and not our tongues, 
we. Your js drop milftoncs,when (boles cies drop tears, 
I like you lads, about your bufineffe. Exeunt, ^ 

p tt ,« , Enter Clarence, Brokenburie, 

“ x>kes your grace fo heauily to day ? 
c TT ^ i n )i uc P a ^ 3 miferable night. 

So , ul of vgly fights,of gaflly dreames, 

1 hat as I am a Chriftian faithful 1 man, 

1 vvould not fpend another fuch a night, x 
J hough tWto buy a world of happie dayes, 
terror was the time. F } ’ 

aft was >' ou / long to hearc you tell it, 

wtS co T;! en, r b ' Ml '“' Gb ^ 

w from my cabfcra tempted me to walke, 

Ypon 



